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BATILE BRAN 10EAS.

Novel Prodacts of Misguided Genius
to be Found on File in Uncle
Sam’s Patent Office.

A TOY COW WHICH GIVES MILK.

Hobbler for Chickens That Makes Them
Take s Bee-Line Out of the Garden
When They Begin to Beratch.

MACHINE T0O REMODEL TUGLY NOBES.

Terpedoes That Rlow Up Gruve Diggers, and a Fighting
Cat Made of Cast Iron.

[CORRESPONDENCE OF THE DISPATCH.)

Wassixerox, August 2.—I have spent
the past week in looking mp the freaks
of the Patent Office. Sideby
side with the grestest inven-
tions of the age sre classed
the craziest offsprings of the
buman brain. To-day some
mighty Edison patents an
idea which lights the world
and to-morrow some lunatie
offers & plan by which all
bumanity can lift themsalves
to beaven by their boot-siraps.
In looking through the
Patent Office you are sur-
prised st the wisdom and the
foolishness of man’s intellect.
The one is as grest as the
other, and from the foolish
poiot of view it would seem
that when an ides of = patent
creeps into sn inventor's
house, common sense flies ont
of hiz window.

Take the department of
canes and umbrellas. There
sre thousands of canes of all
shapes and sizes, snd one of
these is & cane and spittoon
combined. It is patented by
Myron L. Baxter, of Illinois,
and it states that the tobacco
chewer has only {0 suck the
head of the eane when he can slip his saliva
into it to the extent of half = pint, and that
hiz lady Jove or the need know
wothing of it.  **This eane,” said he, “is of
grest sdvautage during the continuance of
religious services, lectures and other enter-
tainments.”” Tts top is made in the shape of
s dog's head, and the opening for the ex-
pectoration is made in the mouth of the
dog.

THEEE ARE CANES AND CANES.

Apother cane has an eye-glass attached
to its hesd, and s third is so arranged that
s drinking man may carry his allowaboe of
whiskv ipside of it and take his nip on the
slv. There are cane nmbrellss, aword canes
snd pistol canes snd canes which are so
ininted that they oan be formed into the

egs of & stool of such s pature that the
pedestrian ean sit down snd lake a rest dur-
ing his walk,

Some of the greatest fortunes are made
out of patent toys'and there are a dozen toy
foventors who have made fortunes during
the Just 20 years. Among these are Cran-

dsll, who got up the *'pigsin clover” pursle;
Plimpion, the man who invented the roller
skates, the inventor of the returniog ball

An Automatic Doll.

snd others. There are perhaps 2,000 toys in
one division of the Patent Office, snd one of
the Iatest and cruziest euriosites is a doll
baby which sucks the bottle. This doll is
patented by Rudolph Bteiner, of Germany,
wnd it cousists of & doll baby sittingon &
pao with a bottle filled with gennine milk
on & little table in frontof it. A rubber
tube connects with the glass pipe which
runs into the bottle snd going into the
mouth of the child runs down behind and
through the doll into the pan. By means
of & s¥phon which comes out through the
dolls hesd, machinery is set to warkﬁ
which the doll begins to suck and the mi
flows up iote its mouth snd ont into the
pan. No sensible mother would ever think
of buving such a foy, yet this man Bteiner
thonght ¢o much of it that he patented it
boib in Germany and Amerien, and be evi-
dently expects to get a fortune out of it,

A DAIEY IN THE NURSEETY.

Another toy of much the same order Is
the toy sow which can be milked., This
cow is made of wood or metal, and it has s
tank inslde of it. There are four udders
conuected with this, nod these have little
wvalves iz them, so that by squeesiog them
a certain amount of milk Sows out each
time., O course, the tank must first be
filled with milk, and this is done through a
pipe thst rens up from the tank to the tail
of the cow. The inventor states that the
motion of milking is exactly the same ns
that of the real cow, and he has, in addi-
tion, an rron wire which connects with the
Jaws of the cow and rons back to this tauk,
®o ihat Dolly chews ber oud while the
é"_‘?:g‘},‘"’i wilk her. S e
e illuminated cat was gran a t
io 1884, and it is o cat of pasiebosrd or tin
for the purpose of frightening Tats or
mice. This catis to be made ins sitting
posture, and it is pminted over with phos-
Pb:'"r'lﬁ- L 'li}llt it shives in the dark like a
cut of fire. Its inventor sta it ought
to be perfumed with ol of ;E:tp:rn?n
which Is obnoxions to ratsand mioe, an
that while it does serve to scare the rodents
rway inthe dark it may be madeso as to form
s very useln! purlorornament in the dsytime.
Another cai, equaily funny, is the patent
sheet irom oat, which is worked by clock-
work and which has o bellows inside of it
which wswells up its tail 1o the i
maddest of feliven. It proverly ul:eio‘f't:)ﬁ
emit & noise equal to the wildest of living
nidmﬂn'l‘homuu, aud it has in mddition
steel claws and teeth. You wind it up and
plaee it on your roof, and set it to howling
All the cats in the neighborhood jump for
i, and it poison claws kills every one 1

PREVESTIXG GRAVE EOBBING,
There sare numercus patents eo
the principle of the nlmiu;‘:h :::
bas Palented so that

horne dri nigh
» ven &t i looks 1i
shoct ot e lightaing, and you nk:.;

come to esrth again,
boxes and

Elijah's chariot
There maich
scare AwWAy RTAVS

has
are lumioous
luminons ghosts ta
robbers, '.I.'h; Etuh protect the dead
are especial noy. After every noted
grave mhber’r mhyl.lie coffins come in by
the scores, and I looked at one coffin sur-
rounded by bars of wrought iron blnm
the casket and extending out from it at
a distance that when set in the ‘earth it
mldboi.ng:dble to move it except by a
derrick, A New York msn has invented s

powder balls uldltrl:g, and he warrsnts
it to kili any attempts to open
the grave in which it is He does
not reflect that in this day of

f the ch:,it:‘
graveyards some o generations e
future may want to remove their forefuthers,
and may. to their great surprise, be given an
;lmm:;:;o’- introduction to them through

is to

A Msssachvsetts Yankee bas patented =
dynamite bomb which he places in the
tomb. This would shoot the grave robber
up to heaven, and it is equally probable
that it might send both coffin and the eorpse
down to the other place. There are hun-
dreds of patents for different kinds of em-
balming juice, and the embalming juiece
inventors fought over General Grant's body

&t Mt MeGregor in order to demonstrate
_;)I e
b
o d » o
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Padding o Horse's Breast.
the wirtne of their fluids. One of these,

some years ago, sent 4 model consisting of a
coffin riul.:: embalmed ba in it fu the
Patent Office, sud was very indigoant be-
cause the Commissioner would not pat this
dead baby on exhibition.

TERAFS FOR TAPEWOEMS,

Onpe of the most ridiculons medical natents
was relerred to in a recent speech in Con-
gress. It is s tapeworm trep, and its in-
ventor is s man pamed Myres, who elnims
he has had sncoesy catching tape-
worms with it. It consists of & little gold
capsule sbout half an inch long and ss big
round as a lead peneil. At the end of this
nnrﬂle there is a little ring, and to this a
silk thread is to be tied. By pulling the
capeule apart you set a spring a good deal
like that of the old-fnhionedgnu!mwed
rattrap, and this ng has teeth just like
the rattrap. You bait it with a little bit of
cheese, starve yourself for two or three
days and then swallow the trap, maintsin-
ing all the while a careful hold of the thread
stiached to it. Your tapeworm, which by
this tive is very hunery, makess greedy
dash for the cheese, and the jaws of
the capsule spring together on his head, and
and you draw him out hand over hand, and
set your trap for the pext worm. Another
trap for worms is the little silver book
which one swallows, and which catohes the
warms as we eatch

The ioventions for smokers are 20 many
that a division of the Patent Office has to he
given up to them. There are dozens’ol de-
vices by which & man ean earry his ci
around in his hat, and the pipes are legion.
One of the most ourious of pipe Inventions
ie a rest, or brace, by which the weight of
the pipe is taken off the teeth and rested on
the chin. This jssaid to be a very good
pipe for sore teeth, but it is doubtrul
whether it would be of much use to the
ordinary smoker.

A PREACHEE ELEVATED.

In agricultural 4be humas
has gone wild. The old eannon plo has'
been olten referred to by which the farmer
takes hin horses out of the furrow and shoots
at the Indians. The lover's gate, however,
is new and this consists of a gate which will
swing both ways, and which ean be lowered
sod raised to suit the size of the lovers. On
the same principle is the acjustzbie pulpit
which will fit all kinds of preachers. T’l‘n
pulpit runs up and down on a pillarby a
spring, and by pressing a ‘button the

reacher oan raise it to his height or lower
it tosult, Itis eaid thst this investion
was in use in one of the Western congrega-
tions, and thsat a short preacher had been in-
vited to discourse, but had not been told of
the peculisr arrangement upon which the
Bible was plsced in front of him, He was
u very active little man and he had & way of
pounding his pulpit and leaning over and
shaking his finger at the econ tion,
During one of his wildest moments, while
in this position, he kicked the button with
his knee, and the pulpit, which hsd been
set at three feet straightway spruog upte
;ixuloinrryiu the preachrer kicking along
with it

There is & patent machine here for foreing
bens to lay eges, and there is oue branch of
the patent office known as that of cowtail
holders. The festive ecow is apt to flirt her
tail while she is being milked, and us the
tail is not always of the cleapest this is
offsnsive to the pretsy milkmaid. Many of
these cowtail holders strap the tail to the
hind leg of the cow, others fasten it toa
beam: over ber head, and etill others weignt
the tail in such & way that if the weights
were attached to a stroog-iailed cow she
might blow out the brains of the milker.

ADJIUSTABLE HORSE TAILS.

There ure patents for horse’s tails as well
as cow’s tails, und the science of making a
horse’s tail extend out from the body at just
the proper angle, is one which has bothered
the intellects of many patentees. The most
carious among them, however, is the patent
of & Yankee who has invented an “ Adjust-
able Fulse Tail for Horses.” He claims in
bis speoifications that this tail will poxsle

BLA
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Bupported by ths Chin.
and mystifly the keenest eritios of horse-

flesh and that with it the bob-tailed horse or
the rub-tailed horse becomes quite as valu-
sble an he whose tail reaches to his fest,

Other pstenls are those for training
ho nnd in many of these the hiod legs
of the horse are strapped up to beits around
his body, and some are o complicated that
they wouold frichten s high-strong animal
:; i{;a:tls. A Western II;I‘I has b':jntenudbl

to t s horee trom eut

wire ﬁam,wm this eonsists o!ni sort e,l'"
armour of padded cotton or leather which is
sirapped around the neck, breast and front
legs of the borse. Another way of prevent-
ing horses from burting themselves on these
fences is found 1n the electrical division.
The wires are charged with electricity, and
when the borse goes agsinst them he gets o)
shoek which drives him back. In the same
division thereis an electric plan for pre-
venting horses from eurbing. The manger
is chargea with eleetricity, and the moment
the borse attempts to curb he gets s shock.
Then there is a chicken hobbler, amr
of s spring stteched to & ben’s leg whieh, if
the hen sttempts to serateb, will move it
ward, sod will, in fact, walk it right out
of the garden. is the bedbug buster,
by whieh the insects are gotten into s bo
per and  killed by chloroform, and there
also the tumbler fiytrap through which the
flies drop into & bath of alkali.

o

ous of these cragy patents. It has made, it
is said, a fortune for its inventor, and it
congists of a metal shell formed of two
which are connected by a hinge, Theshape
of its inside is that of m periect nose, aqui-
line, Roman or Grecian, as you prefer, snd
it does all its work st might. The patent
states that the nose should be first well
bathed in warm water and then greased
with olive oil until it is thoroughly soft-
ened. After thisthe improver is to be at-
tached and the person using itis togo to
bed and sleep n;nil hnornmgs“.&t' " i; i:
said, the operation is somewhat pain )
thif’ruu ?tﬁh in a few ni?:i. ngtbn soft
eartl of the nose soon ns to assume
thehr.:uuf the besutifal shape of the im-
prover. At the =nd of eight weeks you have
& brand new nose which remaios with you
until you get tired of it, when you buy a dif-
ferent style of improver and come out in &
new nose quite different from your last one,
but still beautifal,

A Boston woman has gotten oul & pateut
cheek beautifier, which takes away all the
hollowness and gauntness from soold maid's
chops and transiorms them into the deli-
cious plumpness of sweet 16. [t eonsists of
a lpﬁnf'p.llll with two prongs attached to
it. This plate is astened into the teeth at
night, and the prongs reaching out from both
uid‘eo prop out the checks so that they lose
their hollow look, and grow round and
young sgain. This game woman has a
patent way of making the fingers tapering
and elezant by means of compression, and
ehe her patent “Thé Finger Com-
press.”

GETTING EVEN WITHE BOARDERS.

Restaurant keepers have long been
troubled as to how to get even with their
boarders. Josephine Doriat, of New York,
has gotten out & patent for them. It con-
siss of s table and stools beth of which run
on an endless ohain, The diner comes in,
takes a seat on a stoo], pays his 25 cents for
his meal and it is set before him, The table
then begios to move and the man moves
slong with it. It continues to move him
along till he getsto the other end of the
room and atthis time heis sup to
have finished bis meal for his dishes slide
off around & wheel and his stool slides out
with him, There isan endless chain of
these stools and the procession of diners and
dinners goes on continuously. The inventor
states that her improvemeut materially re-
duces the number of waiters necessary for s
restaurant. It avoids delay in serving
meals and prevents any undue lingering at
the table on the part of the guests.

There is & patent faro box in the model
room and there are patent dice boxes and
eard es, Oneof the dice boxes throws
up the diee by means of a spring and the
throwing is done under a glass case, so that
it is impossible to eheat with them. Curions
bootjacks torm another large class of
patents, and one of these consists of an iron

ir made in the shape of a pistsl, which
you can carry in your hip pocket and
frighten a robber with upon occasion. There
is also & patent pocketbook with a pistol in-
side it. When the robber asks you for your
money or your life you hand out your
pocketbook and shoot him through the
heart. Other patents ure still more ridicu-
lous., The serious side is, however, the
great side of the Patent Office, and this I
may discuss hereafter.

FraNE G. CARPENTREE.

RUM TWO CENTURIES OLD.

It Was Haoled From the Bottom .of the
Sen and Sampled by a Mayor.
Philadelphia Inquirer.]

“Did you ever hear the story of the old
rum eask?” said Captain John Reece yes-
terday, as he handed round a fresh box of
Havanas to some aged seamen. “Away
back in the fifties, nbout the time that Bu-
chanan was ronning for President, & fishing
schooner, named the Airdiie, was out on
the banks. She was owned in Gloucester
and belonged to old Tim Jordan, who com-
manded her., They bad been very unlucky.
Bomehow the fish wouldn’t come their way,

a figm “gaid: °Say, boys, we'll

let down our foreshest and iry to she east-

'erd of the banks* Well, they gets inte
deeper water and lets down the trawl.
Whepn they come to haul it in 1t was power-
ful heayy and expectation was high, When
it was hauled aboard it contained only =
fow fish, but hanging in the bight of it was
& big bogshead of ram.

“How did they koow it was rom?"
gueried a broker's elerk.

“‘Hush, why sailors can smell rum s mile
off,” was the answer, and the clerk looked
sheepish,

“The cask was hoisted aboard and ex-
smined, and on it was the date 1676, show-
ing that it was nearly 200 years old, An
attempt was made to tap it, but the osk bad
got so hard tha: it broke every auger on the
schooner. It was taken into Salem, and
after much difficulty it was tapped. All
the city dignitaries had assembled on this
auspicions occasion, and the duty of having
the first taste of this sncient liguor devolved
upon the Muyor, Slowly a clear, amber-
colored fluid trickled out into the glass, and
when about two-thirds full the Mayor raised
it reverently to hia lips, his courtiers stand-
ing around eyeing him in so awestruck
ImADDEr.

“Throwing his hesd back, snd with a

ful upward turn of the elbow the Chief
mnnu allowed the liquid to trickle
down his throat. Suddenly he was ob-
served to stop, clap his hands on his
stomach, ejaculate ‘Ob, my eyes and limbs!’
and per orm & war danes. e fact was all
the lignor had, of conrse, leaked out, and
what hod soaked in was something worse
than bilge water.”

THE EAREST SEA SHELL,

It Is the Cone of the Holy Mary and Oaly
Two Specimens Are Kuoowa,

New York Sun,]

“What is the rarest shell of all?"

“That,” said the conchologist, “'is a ques-
tion that I answer about & hundred times a
& wooth, by mentioning the superb speci-
men that is called *The Cone of the Holy

Why it i» so ealled I do not kmow,
but it is the rarest, beeanse there are but
two known specimens in existence, One of
them is in London, in the British Musenm,
I believe, and the story is told that the
shell is valued at several thousand pounds
sterling—a sort of Kob-i-noor among shelis
of wondrous beauty and rarity.”

*“What is the largest shell known?”

“The giant oyster. You can see giant
oyster shells on exnibition in front of sev-
eral well-known oyster ssloons wuptown.
myﬂm_nwled MI::&:. Imncm:cr
that mported a pair messured
feet bynt. They weighed nearly lg

it
w“And the smallest shell?"”

“Iythe rice shell. Lying in bulk in‘a
basket or barrel the shells would be readily
mistaken for rice grains."’

A TRUMPET FEOM THE SEA.

It s = Shell Nearly Twe Feet Loug and
“What is the ‘trumpeter?" ” asked a re-
porter of the New York Sun, of & promi-
nent shell merchant. The latter wentio
oase in the rear of the store and Iifted ont &
shell nearly two feet in length

and marked like a tortoise shell. A hole
bad been drilled in the surface at the large
end of the shell. The merchant placed his
lips to the hole and blew. A rich, sonorous
trumpet blast re-echoed and reached b
the store and brought passers-by to s stand-

still in the street, in open-
eyed wonder at the man in_ the doorway
.:h;.‘. upon & huﬂum“ d:ell.fm .
“Itism’t necessary o er w
it is called the trumpeter, is it?" mll.lnos
merchant with a smile.

the
“‘This shell comes from Bingapore, and
belo?ploﬂn Triton h:I’I_v. Sailors often
useitasa’ horn, and it makes &
one, 100, r?ﬁmmammm
worth from §10 to $15. This is & §15 speci-
Its m bat con-

men. or, W
eall its it worth

BOSTON TEMPERAN CE.

Howard Fielding Has an Encounter
With the New Law There.

FRIEND OF HIS FAMILY SHOCKED.

Pickles, Crackers, Tables and Chairs as
Baloon Accessories.

COCKTAILS AB POWERFUL AB EVER

[WERITTEN FOR THE DISFATOR.]
. In passing throngh Boston a few days ago
I met s middle-aged temperance erank, who
clsims to be a friend of our fannly. He
called ma his dear boy and fractured a few
bones in my hand. A great grip hos kLe;
and I was glad that myhand wasa’t a dollar
beeause in that case he never would have let

go.

““Fou haven’t been in Boston lately,” said
be, “and doubtless you notice and are de-
lighted with the change. I refer to the new
law regulating the liquor traffic.”

I thanked him for supposing that I mugt
have learned all about it in the 15 minates
since I arrived. Infsct, I had read about it
in the papers, as most peaple h-.ve done, bui
had wot thought much about it.

“A great law, that,” said he; *'a great
step forward in the cause of temperance.
But, of conrse, it 15 only a step; we shall go
furiher. 'We are too lenient with the saloon
kesper. I believe in temperanee, sir, and T
would have it even if wa had to call out the
militis and shoot the neck off every bottle
in the city, We bhaven’t punishments
enough. We don't stick closely enough to

A Boston Blue-Stocking Brought Pickles,

the one great cause of temperance in all
things. I’d have every liquor dealer
haneged, sir; hanged on Boston common
where our forefathers first showed how to
resist tyrapny. Down with the saloon
power."”

“It is hard to make the mass of the people
eoineide with these moderate and reasonable
views," saia L

MORE REASONABLE VIEWS.

“Yes, unfortunstely it is,” he admitted,
“gnd the more's the pity. Why, sir, any
man who fails to deposit his ballot 1n favor
of temperance legislation ought to be
whipped to the ballot box with raw hid
and bis children disfranchised fo the thi
and fourth generation,

“But you ought to see Tim Noonan's place
since the new law weat into eflect,” he con-
tinued, brightening up. It's changed won-
derfully. Yon used to see crowds of men
ban aver his bar, but they can’t do it
now, e bave a grating up in frontof
svery bar, snd the men - whs. want-to drink
must sit down st little tables. Let's walk
by Tim's place. I like to have him see me
for it must make him rave. I've been an
humble instrument in the hands of the Lord
in this reform. Yes, blgst me if I haven’t
and nobody else has been maywhere along-
gide of me,”

We walked down toward Tim’s place, and
I couldn’t help feeling sorry for him, in
spite of my paturally strong principles
against over-indulpence. Graves, the erank,
led the way into the place, much to my sur-
prise, and took a seat at one of the tables,
Then he turoed round and glared at Tim,
who stood behind the grating which guarded
the bar,

TIM STILL LOOKED PROSPEROUS.

Tim, contrary to my expectations, was
looking very well. He had gained ten
pounds or go of fleeb, and wore rather better
clothes than in the old days. His saloon
was much more handsomely fitted uwp, He
remembered me and nodded cordially,

Immediately, a long, thin female who
looked ridiculonsly like the typical Bos-
ton *blue-stocking,” brought a plate of
erackers and & dish of cucumber pickles,
and placed them on the table between
Graves and me, Graves bit a cucumber in
two, and I thought that the milder acid of
the pickle softened his expression 1nto some-
thing like a smile.

“1 suppose we ought to buy something,”
said L *‘It is hardly right to use his chairs
for nothing,"

“I would nol add to the profits of his ne-
farious business," said he.

*'Then have a glass of water,” T replied,
“gnd I will take a thiukilmtuil for me-
dicinal purposes, I have had a bad night
on the boat."

Whether by mistake or the promptings of

You're Qui® Right, Missur Graves,

Tim Noonan, the waiter broaght two eock-
tails, and set one before Graves, whose wrath
was ‘something tearful to witness, and was
muollified only when I drank the two cock-
tails in order to get them out of his sight.
There were not many people in the place.
Four men sat st s table near us, and were
ordering drinks in turn. Asthey had for-
gotten where the rounds began they would
probably go on indefinitely, trying to make
the thing come out even—at least, that was
the explanation which Tim whispered in my

ear,
PLENRTY OF GUESTS.

In a corner sat & msan with his head on
the table. Beveral youngclerkshad dropped
in for s hasty glass of something cooling—
for the day was very hot—and ng“lnx met
iriends were chatting comfortably at the
tubles, while their employers doubtless

wondered where they were. I was justris-
ing to leave the saloon, when who shoula
appear but my old friend Tom Banks. I
bhadn’t seen him for years, We
each other affectionately, and then I intro-
duced Graves,

"Wu':ru and Mr, Graves have some-
thing?"” ed Tem, summoning & waiter.

Graves scowled, aud I exensed him to Tom,
but, of course, after that I had to
something myself. I took a nlldhptnb.

for I sm pot @ man who ind
drink.

barkeeper, and ha lot of rigmarole
before the dmkn{,m . However, I did
not begrudge the time, for otherwise T
should not have met a very pleasant fellow
named Frank Smith, who dropped in just
unwmn:i!tn leave. T used to know

Frank well, I was really very glad to
meet him.
‘“How are you, oid boy?” said L. “Draw

up a chair snd let's bave a good look at
you?" '
GRAVES WAS NEVEE SLIGHTED,

"“Meanwhile 1’1l order something for the
party,” said Frank. *Mr. Graves? Pleased

to meet you, Mr. Graves; what'll you
have?"

Graves wonldn’t have anythiog, but the
rest of us had a little claret with mint.

“You're qui’ right ’bout it, Miszur
Graves,” said I, “A Bos'on s'loon’s &
different place now.”

“It'sa huP more cozy and comfortable,”
said Tom. “‘Hello, here's Billy Webster;
you used to know him, Howdy, didn"t you?"

“Koow Billy? Well, sh’ay I did. Come
'long, Billy, an’ moisten your epiglosh—
epigloshis—epiglottis, it right in m
throat all time, bul somehow conldn’t get it
out.”’

Billy always has money sticking out of
all his pockets, and he ordered a bottle of
champagne. Graves took another cucum-

ber pickle.

“"Shu shay, Tom,” said 11: 's & heap
more comio’ble drinking this way than
kicking toes off un’ers bar. Gen'lemen,

‘low me to introduce Mizzur Graves.
Mizznr Graves 's the man who instituted
this reform, All drink to Mizzur Grayves,”

By the time that Bili{: bottle was
empty several more friends had dropped in.
I conldn’t really say how many. Some-
times I thought that there were five and
then again there ap to be ten,s0 1
veutured to put the inquiry: “How many
are you of there, anyhow?'’ whersat every-
body langhed.

LAUGHTER WAS ABUNDANT.

A good many people seemed to be laugh-
ing all about me, and I was on the point of
getting oflended when Billy said: "'8it
i!um':', Howdy; itis the effect of the new

aw,

The nextthing I remember Mr. Graves
was bundling me into 8 herdie, and we were
riding down Tremont street. I was just
preparing to go to sleep when an express
wagon knooked the hind wheels off our con-
veyance and I went out through the back
window, which I understand was only
seven-by-nine in dimensions, Graves picked
me up and braced me inst & lamp-post,
where for a few moments I stood, and took
great pleasure in poioting him out to the
Eultﬂ-b 83 the philanthropie citizen who

ad supplied all the salooos with chairs.

Then all is & confusion of crooked sight
and twisted legs, and the horror of Graves
as be passed his fellow laborers in the cause
of temperance, all of whom appeared to
have turned out especially for that oceasion.
It was too mueh for his generosity and he
finnlly i me to the fate which he
had been so largely instrumental in bring-
ing upon me. Fortupately I made out a
tnmiliar hotel nearby and in it I suceeeded
in sleeping off the effects of the only indis-
eretion of the kind that I was ever guilty of,

I have just finished s brief nots to Mr.
Graves which contains, I hope snd trust, a
strong presentation of my views on temper-
ance legislation. HowarD FIELDING.

PUBHING INFERIOR WINES,

Esterprislng Denlers Nowadays Pay Walters
for the Corks Turned Ia.
New York Times.]

Two gentlemen, ons 2 connoissear in fine
wines, went into a high-priced restaurant a
few nights agoand ealled fors bottle of
champagoe of & brand which, in their opin-
ion, was the best champagne in the market.
The wine was brooght and served in well-
chilled glasses, Each gentleman lifted his
glass expectantly to his lips and promptly
placed it on the table after takiog a sip.

*“This is not the wine I ordered,” said the
connoisseur, turning to the waiter, who had
been hovering about. “This is a bogns
champagne.”

With an apologetio shrug of the shoulders
the waiter quickly picked up the cooler
and, remarkliug that be would see about it,
wil away. Soon he returned with a
fresh bottle, and, after taking pains to dis-
play to the two gentlemen the labels on the
bottle, he drew the cork sad filed the
glasses again.

“It is acommon trick among waiters,”
said oncll:n trick that is rapidly spreading
in popular and well-patronized restanrants.
You noticed perbaps that the first bottle
brought contaiped mo label. This second
bottle, as yonu will observe, contaius the
Eroper label and no doubt is the gennine

rand we ordered. It isa much more ex-
pensive wine thao the other and, being well
established, no premium is paid the waiter
by the American agent for toreing it upon
the patrons of the house. The other wine,
which was of a decidedly inferior brand, is
probably being ‘pushed’ by some enterpris-
ing dealer who gives the waiter 35 or 50
cents for each cork turned in. Had we
asked the waiter at the outset to recommend
& brand of wine he undoubtedly would have
recommended the stuff he brought, and
then wa would bave been permitted to see
the label,”

FISKE AND THE ANARCHISTS

The Lats Prohibltlen Leader Used to Dise
gulse and Attend Thelr Meotings,
New York Press.)

I was with General Fisk about three years
ago for a couple of hours when the papers
were full of the Haymarket Anarchist
tragedy at Chicago, and there was bitter de-
nuueiation of the murderous bomb throwers,
General Fisk said to me: *I have endeav-
ored conscientionsly to study the causes
that make men Anarchists in this country,
but bave never been able to comprebead it
You will be surprised when I tell you that
1 bave gone in old clothes and slouch hat to
Anarchist meetings in New York City—to
sheir most secret meetiugs. I have been
amazed and astounded as well at the intem-
perance of their langnage until I have gone
away feeling that society wus rocking on a
slumbering voleane, lisble at any moment
to burst jorth and destroy it

“Why, [ have heard these men openly

e et g
stree e persons
Gould, the Vanderbilts, Eussell Sage,

W. Field and other wealtby men, and by
these means make themselves masters of the
community. While I was in their heated
essembly chambers my head would setoslly
swirl, thinking of the desperate propositions
they made. But once outside in the eool
» with a glimpse of the policsman stand-
o i g A o 2
B went my
like & vizion or & i
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AT A FIRE IN PARIS.

The Laddies of the Gay French Cap-
ital Never Get in a Hurry.

NO BIG BLAZES TO DEAL WITH.

An Américsn Conflagration Would Pars-
Iyze the Whole Force,

RED TAPE 1N OBTAINING PASSES

[WRITTEN FOR THE DISPATCH. ]

One of the most ludierous things s person
ean witness over here is the effortsof a
Parisian fire brigade to put outa fire. A
few days ago we had a blaze in front of my
domicile, and I bad an excellent opportu-
nity of watching the whole modus eperandi.
First I must remark the promptitude with
which the "pompiers” put in an appear
ance—Tully a half an hour after the fire
broke out. I shudder to think what wonld
be the iate of an A merican city if intrusted
to the Paris fire brigade. Like everything
else in Europe, they partake of the general
slowness, saod think it undignified, I sup-
pose, to be in & hurry,

The fire broke out in the upper story of an
“‘apartment” honse, and when I noticed it a
bucket of water womld have put itout
When the pompiers arrived the whole
aspariment was guited. I suppose every-
body knows that in France an apartment
means a suite of rooms. They have
no fire alarms in any of the houses
or hotels bere; there is & curious affair at
certain distances in the streets which, to the
uainitinted, is difficult of comprehension.
At length the firemen arrived and bauled s
feeble equirt ap six flight of staire. There
was a yard underneath from which an
American hose eould have put out the whole
business in five mioutes, One thing, how-
ever can be said in favor of the Paris fire
brigade. In Ameriea the whole house
wouid be drenched with water, whereas in
France they take scrupulous care not to
waste any of the precious liquid.

NOT USED TO BIG FIRES,

I never saw such consternation in the
neighborhood even at such a small fire
Evidently they never saw a biz conflagra-
tion such as the United States treats its oiti-
zgens to. I have been in Parisa year and a
half and I have never seen a fire worth
going across the street to sgee. I am sure, if
you will pardon the seeming wickedness,
one of your big biazes will be & treat to me
when I return to the land of the Stars and
Btripes.

The seemed to have more to do
in ordering the firemen around than their
captain. Dauring a lull in the firemen’s
struggles one old lady halloed out to the
firemen not to relax their efforts as the fire
was still burning. There was a stonevard
not very close by where there was nothing
to burn up but headstones and an old wagon,
and it was most ludicrous o walch several
frightened individuals move that wagon in
nervous haste, an inch or so every few see-
onds. The whole affair was so comie—the
prehistorie firemen, the wailing old ladies
and the individuals among the monuments—
that my companion, who was an American,
and I eould not re/rain from hearty laughter,
whieh scandalized the whole neighborhood.
During lulls in the fire the firemen amused
themselves by squirting water at one another,
They evidently were not used to bard work,
as they were all blowing like porpoises, and
must have had a big sense of their own im-
portance judging by the way they carried
themselves. In the eyes of the hero-loving
French people they were no doubt big heroes.

W hen the conflagration was nearly over a

i stuck his head out of the window
of one of the gutted rooms, took & compre-
hensive glance around and then withdrew,
Unlike those of America, a Paris police-
man is sure to be aronnd when anything is
going on.

RUSHING TO THE FIRE.

The Paris pompiers came to the fire prat-
ty leisurely ss compared with the American
firemen, They moved almost as slowly as
the Dordrecht fire brigade, so happily de
scribed in Baughton and Abbey's sketching
rambles through Holland. They were
seated in & long, red vehicle very much like
an American hay wagon. They blew a
feeble bugle with & peculiar squeak during
their progress, The fire-escape Iadder was
baunled to the fire by hand vower. The fire
brigade is a corps of the army and is en-
listed under the same conditions as the
troops, Its uniform, which is not as fine as
the American uniform, cousists of blue pan-
taloons very wide at the hips and narrow st
the shoe; a tight fitting skirtless dark tunie,
brass helmet and brass chain epaulets,
They carry & leather belt at the waist from
which depends & bayonet.

Verilythisis the land of red tape. I
wanted to sea the grand review of 20,000 o!
the French troops at Longehamps on Jul
24 —the national boliday. I betook myself
to the ““Buresu de Eecruitement” (Recruit-
ing Bureau) at the Place Vendome and
asked the sentry in charge. He gave me a
military salute. Bhowing him my ereden-
tials and stating my waaots, he told me that
the official whose duty it was to attend to
such matters was engaged otherwise, and
that I wonld have to go to the Presidental
palace,

PLENTY OF RED TAPE

In front of the palace there were about
half a dozen foot seuntries with guns and
fixed bayonets, & sprinkling of officers and
several members of the President’s house-
bold, all in nniform. I made up to one of
the sentinels and stated my business, He
gave me & military salute, tga same as I got

re, and then seat me to the concierge.
This individual who was dressed in a long-
tailed blue coat with m of bu
white psataloons and a hata la Napoleon,
sent me to another official’s office at the fur-
ther end of a big graveled court yard, I
waited here an hour, At Jast I
was admitted into an endless looking corri-
dor by a huge pompous lackey, who must
have weighed about 200 pumuf- sud was
fully six leet and a hall, He was dressed
in b{uk, and, ss ususl, wore lots of buttons
and s bhig silver, or imitation silver, chain
sround his neck. Thers were some half a
dozen under lsckeys also in uniform who
danced attendanee on him. The silver-
chained individual pompously informed me
that I would bave to eall sround intwo
hours' time, and then I was allowed to es-
cape from so much dignity. Well, I ap-
peared punctually at the appointed time.

I found many there on the same errand as
myself. At Jength my turn came, aod I
had to fill out a form with my name, age,
address, oecupation, whers I came from,
what journals I represented, ete. Then I
was given in charge of the Gureon de Burean,

who, earrying this lorm and my eredeatials
in hand, escorfed me throngh intermin-
wble passages outil we came to another

graveled courtyard. Telling me to wailt
outside, where there were already about a
half dozen uncovered individuals, the Gar-

con de Burean disa, futo an office.
Afted a long argument with the official, to
whom I was shortly introduced, I got my
De WoLre BCANLAN,

passes.
Croshed but Not Broken.
A good joke is told on Horne Tooke,

the House’s pardon on
went on his knees, and hﬂ

the offensive expression he used; but in
til;ngu;lhcm-d lhma: bis
an

=ll over

A STORY OF NORTHERN WISCONSIN, FOUNDED ON FACT
WRITTEN FOR THE DISPATCH.

BY CHARLES

G. SEYMOUR,

One of the Most Popular Newspaper Correspondents of the Day, and
Author of Many Short Storiecs.

If you eould have seen her in her narrow
eell with her thin gray hair tossing about
her ashy, sunken face yom would have
pitied her, although it is probable you never
Enew her story.

Bess Sfebbins wasn't much on looks when
lh? was & girl up in Northern Wiseonsin.
Btill she was alwayas plump and tidy in her
new calico gown and whenever she langhed,
as she did onee in awhile, there was music
for the nightingale. Mark Prentiss was a
big, rawboned, goodnatared boy, who never
did much work but who aiways managed to
getalong in an easy and eontented sort of
way. Everybody in the settlement knew
him, because in the first place the settle-
ment was small and in the next place Mark
was such am eccentrio fellow that it
would have been impossible for him to
have gone into obscurity, no matter how
hard he tried. Many were the days he aat
and whittled spigota for barrels; yet nobody
ever knew what e of the spigots or
whatever possessed Mark to whitide them,
But that was merely one of the fellow’s ec-
centricities, Then he alwavs carried a
pin-cushion under the lapel of his coat and
only once was he known to ride in any kind
of a vehiele.

M ysterious as he was, and coarse and sun-
baked as were his features, the fellow some
way or another completely won the heart of
pretty Bess Stebbins. Nobody could tell
why, and nobody cared muech, lor to tell the
truth a eourtship in the seitlement was to
be expected now and then, When the wed-
ding-dsy came Mark got up and did the
chores and then went over to Bessie's house,
where the knot was tied. Abe Pritchard,
the town supervisor and surveyor, wus best

man, and well hemight be, for Abe and Mark |

“'Will you doit, Abe?"' asked the sufferer,
choking with the effort.

“Assure as I'm here, Mark; but what’s
the use of talking sbout dyin’? Goshall-
hemlock, Mark, cheer up. You're not eat
in’ enough—that gruel is goin" amn you.™

“'Goin’ to die as sure as prescnin’, Abe
You can’t stop it; Bess can’t stop it; noe
body cam stop it And Mark coughed
again and then looked inquiringly at his
friend.

**Seen sicker men than you ™ sald
Abe, moving restlessly inrﬁisgc‘htt?:m

““Not with asthma.”

“Not with asthma, no; but I've seen
Nick Collier get out of typhoid fever after
his eyes was sof, and you know how the
Fleteher boy got up out of his coffin after
be was Inid out and ready for the grave-
yard,”" and Abe’s ruddy isce mssumed s
triumphant expression as he narrs
incidents in villags history.

“But they dida’t have asthma, Abe™
pleaded the sufferer, “and now, old part-
ner,”” he continued, ““T want you to promise
me that alore they bury me you'll put me
on my face in the eoffin. Yon know I never
slept on wy back und I ain’t goin® lo do it
when I'm dead. You wvesdu’t tell Bess
aoything sbout it. Just slip in afore they
sorew the lid and roll old Mark on his face.
Don’t say no, now Abe. It's got to be
done.”

If it had not beem for the rustling of &
lilac bush ageinst the window panes nothe
ing would have broken the silence which
followed this strangely sccentric man’s
last request. Abe stared blankly at his
friend, and then slowly tyiog a koot in hiy
white beard, ook oneof the sufferer’s hands
in his own.

“Will you do it, Abe?™

“If you say so, Mark; but I'd ruther
Bess'd do it, canse she knows more abouf
handlin® you than L
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IT AIN'T A WOMAN'S WORK NOHOW.

had poked many a bearout of its hole and
then sat down and stripped the carcass
while the smoke from their pipes curled
smong the pioes and tamarack. There were
singing and dancing at the wedding, and
nobody thamped the floor with more vim
than Mark and Abe. Pretty redder
than usual because of the worry and excite-
ment throngh which she bad passed, sat in
an old-fashioned rocker and smiled nervous-
ly as sbe watched the fying feet, and onece
she coughed when the dost from Mark's
big boots lifted a cloud of dust from the old
white fooy.

Mark didn't change much atter his mar-
riage. He wore the same old milk-bespat-
tered boots, whose heels were run over to &
scandalous angle, the pineushion remained
beneath the lapel of his cost, and be kept
right on whittling spigols, but not so many
nrgthem as he did before he took Bess to his
home. He was the same old eccentric Mark
Perkins, only he got more crotohets into
his head from time to time. He wounldn’t
fai“ up his pewter plate at the dinner table

r love or money, and when Bess o
tell him that his woolen stockings must be
uncomfortable in summer, Mark would |
grow excited and declare that if he wers to
make o change he would surely die of
rheumatism.

Years came and went, leaviog the boards
of MMark’'s home a dull, sullen groy, snd its
only chimney grimy snd slightly out ot
plumb. Mark was still there, although
somewhat jeeble and pale, for asthma had
got him by the throat and was wlowly but
surely strangling him. Bess was there, too,
but she wasn’t the Bess of old. Bhe was
wrinkled snd gray but she atill carried with
hier those great, round, iusirous eyes that
had burned deep into more than one man's
heart. Abe Pritchard grew old, too, but
not 0 old that be could mot go out into the
forest and hunt for bears and eats in the fall

";?.'J" ~ from gear. The
w worse to R
village tor, who mdn:: go about the
eountry in s dusty, rattling buckboard
couldn’t help him. And so he conghed and
wheesed until the neighbors began to pity
him and send him thisgs to burn in his
room while he tried to sleen. Then he took
to his bed, where he could ses from his nar-
row window the purple eclonds build
themselves in an ampitheater in the West-
ern horrizon when the sun went down.
Mark knew he was going to dis before
snow came. Besa tried not to think so, but
some of the neighbors had seen "her crving
when Mark wasat his worst, end it was
common belief in the neighborbood that
she, too, '.I:l ? rehmli“.d.ﬂir ;1: dis-
couraged, O was & tor at
he eame I’n'hth sick
room he seemed to bring with
vigorating odor of the ba
always noticed that when Abe did coms
N ey e tpdsstis Tt e e
fell awaytos ng in the
throat, which was mistaken

g

“So she does when I'm alive,” replied
Mark, appreciating the grim humor, “bus
you see, Abe, she never saw me dead; sad
then besides it ain’t & womun's work nohow
*specially 'f she's as good us Bess.”

The weather grew thick and humid that
night. The sun went down in a bank of
enllen elouds and the parehed leaves of the
trees hang motionless. Mark's nsthoa
ciutched him with a merciiess grip aod
strangled him so that woudering neighbors
clung clamsily about the fence and listened
to the distressing respirations of the sufferer.
Bess, Abe and the doctor were at the bed-
side, but not one of thent couid do soything
to loosen the fingers of death. Slowly bus
steadily the unseen hand closed sbout the
throat with fisrcer tension uatil the breath
of lite was squeezed from the strange old
man,

It was a very plain funeral at Mark's
weather-beaten  house. The village
prescher prayed somorously and digjoint-
edly, and the mourners, with the exception
of Bzss, Abe and the undertaker, san
“Rock of Ages." Mark loocked so natn
in his coffin that some of the villagers, who
always said such thivgs oo such oceasi
declared that he looked as though be h
just fallen inte s pleasant sleep.
reacher prayed again—this time st greater
reng'lh than before—and then the mourners
left the room while the undertaker pro=
pared the coffin for burial. Abe remained
with him and when the door was closed two
puirs of armos rolled the body upon ifs fnce,
It was all dose in & momeot. Then the
glistening lid was harriedly screwed
down and the pall-bearers ware
summoned {o carry the box to the
hearse which stood in the Jane,
There was no ceremony at the graveyard,
which at theat time of year was over-run
with blooming weeds and vines. The villa,
preacher wanted to pray sgaio, but A
stopped him in an irreverent but decorous
way, aod therealfter nothing disturbed the
silence but the sobs of poor grief-stricken
Bess and the droning of the bees as they
scurried from fower to flower.

Mark’s death and funeral wers town talk
for a week or more, and then Lige Hector's
suw-mill burned and set the people to talk-
iug about incendiaries, new fire engines and
the like, Nobody psid much attention to
Bess, who seemed content fo spend her
widowhood in the little weather-beaten cote
tage. Bhe always looked trim and neat, but
her iace had so much sadoess in i
that the neighbors when they saw her
shook their heads owlishly and said the

griet was slowly draggiog her to death. She
was often seen in the gravevard, starin
wildly st the weed-clad mound whi
marked the resting place of Mark, Bhe
wouid come there late in the afternoon aad
remain there until the stars came out and
the frogs

fearful couviction that her h

been buried alive. Bhe recalled how,
Mark was lying in the coffin, his cheeks
w the eyes, and she was now
certain that she hed seen him move svea
after the grave clothes had been put on him,
Then, wo, she had seen Mark's faoe af her

it
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